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see if a more powerful hand than mine can j
. AN OLD RULEget within, lie obeyed her instantly and

without a word. She closed the case upon
him, and as sho turned away the door of
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HALF-PAS-T FOUR.

In an old manor-hous- e, rrithin ft long
day's ride from Naseby, tbero i a certain
stately apartment known as the great hall,
wlmh is lighted by large windows to the
Boutii, and around three sides of which runs
a gallery, reached from the southeast cor-

ner by a flight of a dozen steps. In this
gallery hangs a picture of a young and
beautiful woman, attired in the costume of
the Stuart period. A gigantic clock, whose
pendulum is enclosed in a huge wooden
case, still stands below the west gallery;
And in front of this clock, if the inquisitive
xisitor should chance to raise the carpet,
he would see a dark stAin upon the boards
beneath, and ho would be told that this
stain is a stain of blood, and his informant,
pointing to the picture, which hangs ex-

actly opposite, would say that this picture
is the portrait of Mistress Anne Fane, and
would add, with lowered voice, that the
blood-stai- n and Mistress Anne were not re-

motely connected. How it came to pass
that bo lorely and gentle a lady "became
associated with a bloody deed it is now my
purpose to relate.

On a June afternoon, in the year 1C15, the
great hall of Fane Place was occupied by
two persons. The windows were carefully
buttered, and only a small crack was left

open to admit light. The door was closed.
On the table were spread viands, and a gen-
tleman, in the dress of a cavalier, was hast-
ily partaking of refreshment. His compan-
ion a young woman of singularly prepos-
sessing appearance ministered deftly to
Lis wants, laying her linger on her lips
when he attempted to speak.

"Hush!" sho said softly. "Eat. Master
Quivil. while thou oanst. Who knows what
may happen nextf My brother Toby
"watches, and he may bring us news of pur-
suit at any moment. Eat."

He ate and drank, therefore, at her com-
mand. . But when he had satisfied his hun-
ger. Master Quivil rose and stood before
her, with longing words trembling upon his
lips. He was young not more, certainly,
than five-and-twen- ty and handsome, with
a wiuning smile ana bright eyes. She was,
perhaps, three years his junior, and as
beautiful as a morn in May. There
were, indeed, some who sighed that
there was no court where Mistress Anne

.Fane might have displayed her charms and
won the heart of some great noble by her
beauty and her grace. Uut there was no
court now, and ttie King was in sorrow, and
Mistress Anne's Mechlin lace was sold, and
her mother's jewels pawned, and she her-
self had donned a sad-color- ed robe and her
countenance was careworn. Nevertheless,
the fugitive from Naseby thouRht that she
was the most exquisite eight that he had
ever seen, and his eyes dwelt tinderly upon
her face.

"How can I thank thee enough?" ho be-
gan. "I came here friendless, and thou hast
succored ine. I found thee alono thy
father dead thy elder brother far away
nobody to defend thee but a lad of fifteen
and a dotard servant. And yet thou hast
received me fed me entertained me f
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lorce confession irora tnec. -

But he did not order her to prepare her-
self to depart. He stood looking at her
with mazing eyes. - .

"Vain and trifling woman!" hoburst forth
at length. "Thinkest thou to dissemble
with me? Thinkest thou to deceive the
Lord' idftctf Know that I see thv wicked
endeavor, that I perceive thy bold purpose,
and that I despise thy shallow deceit.' The
man John Quivil is here. . Madam, he is
here, and I forbid theo to conceal him
longer. Acquaint me, 1 command tnee,
where he is! '

Ho nausc.d for a moment. Then he pro
ceeded more gently.

"Woman, if thou hast a conscience, con- -
f thv in ha said. "Thou lovest: 'tis
pity, for thou lovest an ill man. But let
not thy love destroy tny conscience. ns
tmth that I bid theo speak. Do . thou thy
dutv and tell me this thing." .

"Master Dowdeswell, thou saidst but
now that thou lovedst me," said Anne.
"If thou hast ever loved me, asu no more,
but depart in peace."

"T r.iM T Invpd thpA!" he cried, lmnetu--
rtnslr. V-- t ami T tin lov thee! Even as
Jacob loved Kachacl love I thee Even as
the heart desireth the water-nrooK- s even
an tn 1 iipAtrA thnn! My roIa desire in life is
to content thee, and, if needful. I would
shed my blood for thee, uear jsan, win
not return my love, and come into my
arms, confessing thy great fault of to-d- ay

and tolling me where John Quivil lies hid?"
Vrt fn.itr nnwHpawpll." Kfiid Anne.

with riifniitc. "Talce me away and immure
me in the vilest of dungeons. But lor my
love's saice anu ior my conscience bsko, jl
will reveal naught.'

"But wilt not love mo, aani '
"No."
He was deeply mortified. The perspira

tion stood unon his brow, and his heart was
hot within him. He looked at her again.
Then, with an unpremeditated gesture, he
raiseo; his eyes to the clock-iac- e aoove ner
head. Something in its aspect struck him
Btrnngely.

"Halt-pa- st iouri" ne exciaimea. iiau- -
past four! Is it always half-pa- st four
here, mistress?"

"The clock hath stopped," faltered she.
"Strange that it should ston even as I en

tered the chamber," said he. "JLet me set
it going for thee, madam."

"Nav " she said omcklv. "Why set it go
ing for naught, since thou art going to take
me to jail? Lot the clock be."

"That would, indeed, be an unkind meas--
ure," 6aid he. "Even if thou be taken
hence, should not the members of thy house
hold know tho time?"

"I have no servants," said she.
"None, madam? Beware. Dost dwell

alone absolutely solitary?"
"My brother lobe is here," she admitted.

"But he never looks at the clock. And our
old servant is half blind and cannot read
the time."

"Nevertheless 1 will see the clock," said
D.owdeswell.

And putting her aside, ho nungthe clock--
case wide.

. "By St George!" he exclaimed. 'tis even
as I susp'ected."

Quivil stepped forth, his plumed hat in
one hand and a pistol in the other. He
bowed low and courteously.

"Good day. Master Dowdeswell." he said.
"WTe are ill met."

"I arrest thee " 6aid Dowdeswell. ''Ser-
geant Fairchild

lie was about to rai so his voice to call
upon his subordinates to enter and to seize
Quivil. But. guick as thought, Anne cir-
cumvented him. Snatching one of his
pistols from the table, she darted np the
flirrhf. nf cf Ana infn tVttk rfn I In-rtr- - n n il 1 an ti in tr

over the railing, she cried to Dowdeswell
to stay his movements.

"Hold!" she cried imperatively. "Seo
here. Master Dowdeswell' I have thy nistol.
It is loaded. I hold it to my heart. Raise
thy voice but by a syllable touch Master
Uuivil by but one hnger and 1 tire! I hre.
hark ye, and I am dead! And thou lovest
me. Master Dowdeswell. thou lovest me!
Nay stand where thou art. Stir but one
inch, and I die. See! the pistol is at my
bosom! Listen! Make np thy mind to de
part in peace and leave Jack Qnivil un
harmed, while I count ten. For if, when I
come to ten. thou be still here. I hre and 1
die thy little Nan. whom thou lovest.
dies'."

She began to count, leaning over the
balustrade, with the pistol pressed against
her breast and her hnger on the trigger.
and with her eyes fixed upon tho two men.
They dared not stir. The determination in
her eyes held them spell-boun- d.

"One," she began.
"Stop, Nan, stop!" entreated QniviL "Let

me go with him! I care naught. Stop,
dear love, stop counting, and take that
pistol from thy breast! Come down, I ad-
jure thee!"

"Two," 6ho proceeded slowly. "Three ' "
"Mistress Anue, I cannot do tho thing I

would. But O for the love-- of God, take
thnt. HpoHIr InsfrnmAnt. frnm tin
implored Dowdeswell.

"Four," she went on. "Five six "
"isan, tnou arc Killing me: i care not a

jot for imprisonment or death."
, .x-- 1 : a. i - l. it x.iuu. iuv iiLun iiau. iuiuk iuai man wno

loves owes duty too. Have mercy on me.
and come down."

"Eight "
"Nan, Bweetfioul, forbear!"
"Nan, in GdQ.'a name, cease!"
".Nine
"For love's sake!" cried OniviL nointin

ms pisioi at nis own breast.
a v. tuuovicutc. uuwuesweu.

seizing the pistol which still lay upon the
xauie ana tnrusiing it against nis head.

Simultaneously the two men lired.
"Ten!" ,T

Tt was a mechanical cry. Anne dropped
the pistol from her hand and rushed down
the steps, and, as she reached the bottom,
Dowdeswell troopers hurried into the room.
lint the Cavalier and the Koundhead, who
had loved Mistress Annie 6o well, lay dead,
and above them. stoodthe silent clock point- -

a 1 ming 10 nan-pa- st tour.
Fajr ITsJoc, la ths Argosy,

niSTOKY OF THE FORK.

How It Was Originally Used The Xoble
Byzantine's Wife.

It seems clear enough, in the light of necr--
ative evidence, that tho few forks included
in the silverware of the Middle Ages were
not used as lorks are used to-da- y. Since
kitchen forks served as spits and lor hold-
ing roasts, it is probable that the high-bor- n

lords and ladies of those times, who only
appear to have possessed these instruments,
used their silver forks for toasting their
bread at tho breakfast-roo- m lire. Thero is
some direct evidence that they were em-
ployed to hold substances particularly dis-
agreeable or inconvenient to handle, as
toasted cheese, which would leave an un-
pleasant smell, or sticky sugared dainties;
or soft fruits, the juice of which would
stain the fingers.

Only one incident is related of the use of
the fork in the nineteenth century fashion.
This was by a noblo lady of Byzantium
who had married a doge of Venice, and
continued in that city to eat after her own
custom, cutting her ireat very finely up
and conveying it to her mouth with a two-prong- ed

fork. The act was regarded inVenice, according to Petrius Damianus, as
a sign of excessive luxury and extreme
cueminacy. It suggests a probability that
the fashion of eating with forks originated
at the imperial court of Byzantium, and
thence extended to the west. Some hun-
dreds of years had still to pass before itcould bo domiciliated in Europe, for this
doge's Byzantine wifo lived in the elev-
enth century, while the fashion of eating
with forks did not become general till the
seventeenth Century.

j How Men Pray.
Talmage.

Can yon not tell when you hear a man
pray whether ha has ever had any trouble!
1 can. The cadence, tho phraseology indi-
cate it Why do women pray better than
menf Because they have had' more trouble.
Before a man has had any trouble, hisprayers are poetic, and he begins away up
among thfe sun, moon and stars, and gives
the Lord a great deal of astronomical in-
formation that must be highly gratifying.
Ho then comes on down gradually over
beautiful tablelands to "forever and ever,
amen." But after a man haa had troubleprayor is with him a taking hold of the arm
of God and crying out for help.

The Unequal Distribution of Salt.
Terre Haute News.

The statistic fiend announces that tho
average consumption of salt per adultcapita is fifty pounds per annum. This
must bo very unequally divided, for while
some pcoplrt seem to bo salted down,
drkled and laid aside, others aro so ever-asting- ly

I fresh that salt cannot savo them.
But the real salt of the earth are so few

' aud far between that somebody else evi-
dently gets their per capita 6harc

Aix the rars Ked Cross Cough Drops,

the apartment opened and a loud and stern
voice demanded admittance.

Before sho had time either for welcome
or denial the speaker entered. Ho was a
tall and soldierly man, wanting yet several
yers of thirty a man whose countenance
had acauircd tho sour expression culti
vated by the Koundheads, but who, was not:u i r Inarurauy in iavoreu. jio looseu suspi-
ciously round the room as he came in, and
iinally dotFed his beaver to the lady.

"Good-da- y, Mistress Anno," he said.
"Good-da- y, Master DowdesweH." she re-

turned; '

I come upon business," he announced.
I have a search-warra- nt to ransack thy

house. I seek the body of Master John
QniviL He is supposed to be in hiding
here or hereabouts, ana I "

Ho paused, but she did not speak.
T came this way," he went on, after a

moment. T thought, madam, it might be
more agreeable that a friend should search
thy house than a 6tranger."

" 'Twas kindly done, Master Dowdes-
well."

"Nay, madam. Duty is rarely kind, and
I have strictly fulfilled ray duty, and have
cut off every aveuue of escape from this
house by entering myself through the poste-

rn-gate while directing my men to fol-
low the public path. I ara not kind. But
T have been minded to make the search as
little painful to theo as possible. Is the
traitor. John Quivil, hidden here?" ho de-
manded.

"There is no traitor here," returned Anne
quickly. "

.

Dowdeswell smiled, grimly.
"Mistress Anne, thou know'st what I

mean," he said. Thine is a willful misap-
prehension. J ask again: Doth the body
of the traitor John Quivil lio here con- -

"1 conceal no traitors, Master Dowdes-
well."

"But dost thon conceal tho body of John
Quivil, madam?"

For a moment sho could not answer, and
Dowdeswell smiled again. "I perceive
that thou has lately eaten," he said. Then,
glancing at theclock:

"Half-pa- st 41 'Tis marvelous strange that
thou should'st dine or sup at such an hour.'

"Tho times are strange. Master Dowdes
well, and we do strange things in strange
times." .

"Aye, mistress; even to the harboring of
traitors. Who, I desire thee to tell me,
who hath broken bread in this place? But
nay. Answer me not. Cover not thy ma-
lignancy with falsehood. Thou hast a
traitor here, and I will drag him forth."

Then, striding to the door, he shouted to
his underlings, who had just reached tho
front entrance of the house. Bidding them
search the mansion and the outhouses, he
seated himself at the table, laying a pair of
pistols upon it. Anne still stood, with her
hands clasped, in front of the great clock,
whoso hands pointed to half-pa- st 4. It
seemed to her that sho dared not move
from this position. She fancied that Quiv-ii'- s

breathing was ''audible, and shofeared
lest Dowdeswell should approach his hiding-plac- e

too near.
"Wilt thou not be seated, mistress?"

asked Dowdeswell presently, in a gentler
tone. k

T do not sit with the King's enemies," she
replied haughtily.

"Ah, mistress, reproach me not," he pro-
tested. "Time was when Henry Dowdeswell
could win a smilo from fair Mistress Anne
Fane."

"That, sir, waa when Master Henry
Dowdeswell's heart beat true."

"It hath beat evsr true, Mistress Anne,
ana never truer than now. Didst suppose
that Henry Dowdeswell's heart could beat
for any maid but Mistress Anne Fane?"

"Master Dowdeswell!"
"Listen. Mistress Anne. Dost forgot all

L tho days of youth all tho games that wo

sweet and bitter by turns all the jealous
ies and rivalries between thy humble serv
ant and Jack Quivil? I never liked the
lad. But I forbore to cut! one upon whom
my mistress smiled. Thou did'st not often
smile upon me. Mistress Anne, Yet there
were times when thou call'dst mo Henry,
and when thy hand would clasp mine as
twe crossed the rotten bridge returning
from church, and when thy thanks came

.prettily if I brought theo a honeycomb or
a dish of yellow plums."

"Ave. I bear in mind the goodness of
yore. But Master Henry Dowdeswell was
then a loval subiect of tho King."

"Charles Stuart, lady, was then a loyal
king unto his subiects."v ..rri a a ty a. ir AkJ"mi, tut, sin ins mosi sacrea Jiajesry
can do no wrong."

"Mistress, we will not argue that. Speak
not we of the King. Speak we only of our
selves. Mistress Anne, once thou wert lit
tle Nan to me."

"lruiy, Master JJowdeswcli, thou nast a
fine memory!"

"Aye, I have never forgotten one moment
of time passed in thy fair presence."

"Hush, Master Dowdeswell! I cannet
hear thee."

"Because I serve not the King, madam?"

Not because thou lov'st another? Say I

not that!"
"I must say it. Master Dowdeswell."
He looked at her gravely.
"Mistress, is it all forgot?" he said chid--

ingly. "I twined many a rosy garland for
the in the days oi my carelessness and my
profligacy, and thou lrown'dst not always
then. Wilt not smilo now, when in my
new habit of graco I, an elect soul, ask lor
thy favor and oner thee peace!"

"Thou wert ever kind." she said, trem-
bling. "But I cannot love twain."

"And thou lovest whom?"
"Pardon me. Master Dowdeswell. But

what is that to thee?"
Then thero was silence for a space, and

presently the tramping of men's feet
sounded in the vestibule. Dowdeswell rose
and went to the door.

"We have searched, Captain, but we have
discovered none." said a harsh voice. "Only
in the stable a worn-ou- t nag reposeth, and
thero be blood upon his flanks and a slight
wound, aud metninks he hath been in the
battle, and in the holster was this kerchief,
embroidered with the letters J. Q."

"Good," returned Dowdeswell. "Await
me without."

Then ho shut the door and came back to
his former position, fronting Anne, and
witn ine ciock mat suu pointeu to naii-pa- st

four behind her.
"Mistress Anne Fane." he began senten- -

tiously. "I like thee well, and I would fain
make thee my wife and gradually draw
thee to higher delights aud school thy mind
to right thinking. To my sorrow, thon
mislikcst mo, and I withdraw. But ero I

thee, I conjure thee tell me as thou?uit Gcd and as thou lovest virtue aud
desirest the rewards of heaven dost thou
conceal here in some secret chamber or in
some hidden vault the person of the rebel
whom I seek?"

"No " saia Anne.
"As thou dreadest the fires of hell, mis

tress, I conjure thee to speak the truth."'I il n anilr Tia frnth air."
"Without quibbling, mistress, I bid thee

inform me if one lie hid here in some secret
chamber whom I account a rebel."

"There is no secret chamber here, Master
Dowdeswell."

"Mistress Anne, is John Quivil here?"
"Master Dowdeswell, thou hast sought

throughout the house and tnou hast not
found him. and I tell thee there is no secret
chamber here."
. "Then to whom appertaineth the wearied
nag in the stable?"

"How can I sav? Our stable door hath
no key, and he who will may place his beast
there"

"Mistress, fear tho Lord and speak the
truth! To whom appertaineth tho kerchief
embroidered with the letters J. Q?"

"Master Dowdeswell, thou hnrriest to
conclusions. May no man own tho initials
J. J. save one. 1

"Parley not with me, madam. I love
thee, Mistress Anne, but nty conscience con
demns me even while I bandy words with
thee. Tell me lest I drag theo to the seat
of justice where hidest thou the person of
John Quivil?"

She was almost at her wits' end. But 6he
held firm.

"Hw knowest thou that Master Quivil
was at the ill-fate- d hold of Naseby?" she
asked.

"How know I? Becauso I biw him.
madam aaw him in the rear company of
ino man unaries fctuart. whom thou callestking. I saw him. nml I Iciwtw that hts irA
in this direction. Madam, the evidence of
his presenco here is circumstantial. Hero
is his wearied steed and his kerchiof. Yield
him up."

"Wcro it in my power. Master Dowde-
swell, never would I yield, him up! Tho
King s leal servants are iny true friend,
and I deliver no faithful friend to a cruel
iov"r.ocanse thon lovest him, mistress?"

"Not so. Because I love the King."
Dowdeswell gave a short laugh. ,
'lis a woman's wile." hn R.ahi. Th

traitor is here, madam; thon hast as good
as admitted his nresencp. T mnt, nwr
with theo to tho seat of judgment. We wiU

"Tells Just What He Knows and No
More."

An Old Tioneer of Johnson County, Whose
Word Is Good as a Bond, Gives Willing

Testimony to Living Troths.

Twenty-fiv- e miles south of Indianapolis
on the old Jefferson viUe, Madison and Indi-
anapolis railroad, is situated the quiet little
village of Amity. There is nothing of conse-
quence to distinguish Amity from hundreds
of other Indiana villages, except that it is
the home of one of Johnson county's first
pioneers, a man who is known from one line
to the other of Johnson county, and whose
word is as-goo- d as his bond. While in con
versation with the writer the other day h
made the following statements: "My name
is Derrick B. Cox, and I have lived a great
many years in Johnson county, and it has
always been mv rule to tell just

WHAT I KNOW
and no more, and I can't break the rule
now. but I am glad to tell what I know to
be absolutely the truth. Up to about a year
ago I had been about as healthy a man as
you ever see, but last fall I noticed, when
the weather began to change that there was
something the matter with my head and
throat.

m wvtV

P. B. COX.
T took cold easily, and it did not soera to

wear on? as it generally did. My head
began to stop up, and ray ears would roar
and sing. Most of the time something kept
dropping into my throat from my head, and
I was continually hawking and spitting. I
had a dull, heavy headache, and always felt
stupid and drowsy. I got up in the inorniug

TIRED AND SLEEPY,
something unusual for me. My throat
would get sore and dry, sometimes a tickling
sensation would causo me to cough. My
appetite left me, and I had a bad taste in
my mouth. I was restless and uneasy all
the time, and kept getting worse all tho
time. Everyone told me I had the catarrh,
and that I had better not wait too long
before doing something. I had read tho
statements of several persons that I was
acquainted with who had beenenred by the
Blair Treatment, sol went to Indianapolis
to be examined and treated. I went under
treatment with the understanding that I

jwas to see the doctor
ONCE A MONTH

and treat myself at home, and I have ir
proved from the first week's treatment, inave been discharged, and I firmly believe
I am a well man. All the bad symptoms
have left me, and I feel as well as 1 ever
did. I will be glad to 6ee anyone who is
interested in my statement."

Mr. D. B. Cox lives at Amity, Johnson
county, and will gladly verify his state-
ment.

, "i..Kin- - - -

Office at 203 North Illinois street. Hours
6 to 11 a. m., 1 to 4 p. m. and 7 to 8 p. m.

Sundays, 9 to 11 a. m., 2 to 4 p. m. Consul-
tation, $1. No letters answered unless ac-

companied by 4 cents in stamps. Address
all mail to Blair Treatment, 203 North Illi-
nois street, Indianapolis,

HENRI ROCIICFOKT rCR90NAI.IT IT

The Impulsive French Journalist of "Whom
the Government Is Afraid.

Pall Mu Gazette.
"The government is not afraid of General

Boulanger, but Henri Kochefort is a great
trouble," 6aid the French embassador, the
other day, to Count Herbert Bismarck,
and everybody who knows what sort of a
position Kochefort held in Paris will under-
stand what the embassador meant. It is
no exaggeration to say that the editor of
IVIntransigeant gives away from 2,000 to

3,000 of his income every year in charity.
He has long acted as relieving officer to

all kinds of needy people, writes the Berlin
correspondent of the Glasgow Herald,
and both his newspater office and
his private apartments in Paris
were places of public resort, whither
flocked all those fwho had a grievance.
Prodigal of his talent as of his money,
Kochefort would at any time dash oil a par-
agraph or an article to denounce a peccant
official, and in a rough-and-read- y way he
did much good. Often unnecessarily vio-
lent, and sometimes unjust, he took up, as
a rule, cases in which somo palpable wrong
had been done to poor folk, lie made the
petty oppressor tremble, and his press tri-bu- n

al was one which frequently caused
justice to be done expeditiously and fully
for people who. could have obtained no
remedy in courts of law. The Paris corre-
spondent of the Cologne Gazette has been
talking with a number of workmen, who
all said to him: "11 nous fant Kochefort"
the truth being that Kochefort's exile has
left a gap which cannot be filled.

It was a great mistake to include Koche-
fort in the indictment directed against
Boulanger, though no doubt Boulangism
owes most of its success to Kochefort.

.When the popular, open-hande- d journalist
for Boulanger he drew after

im an extraordinary number of the work-
ing classes; but this fact ought to have
made the government wary of straining
the press law against him. Everybody
knows that Kochefort was prosecuted be-
cause M. Constans, the Home Minister,
whom he had repeatedly accused of pecula-
tion, wanted to he avenged of him; and the
Senators who condemned Kochefort were
also actuated by the wish to get rid of a
pestilent fellow who had laid his lash upon
them all more or less.

Nevertheless, Kochefort's condemnation
was not justifiable according to the exist-
ing press laws, and it will place any Repub-
lican eovernraent that may come to office
after the next elections in a troublesome
position, for it will scarcely be possible to
revise Kochefort's sentence without revis-
ing Boulanger' s. On the other band, the
advisability of readmitting Kochefort to
Paris will be so plain that the .government
will not dare gainsay it. So, probably, the
enuoi tne matter win no an amnesty ex-
tended to Boulanger as well as to Koche-
fort.

. Jones's Cholco language
Philadelphia Press.

nere is an extract from a sermon deliv-
ered by. Kev. Sam Jones the other day to a
Virginia audience that is really worth
quoting: "Jobnthe Baptistwas the bravest
type of Christian I know of. He jumped
on Herod and pawed his feathers out." It
is worth quoting because it gives ns a toler-
ably clear insight into Brother Jones's esti-
mate of the intellectual status and thespiritual needs of his hearers.

Election Returns Without Figures.
yterbury American.
unring.tne election in tho new State of

Washington an up-count- ry newspaper tele- -
gTapned the
Sit 51 tf-TT- l fl n frY wr H ti rwl t1 Trnril m ir Ka
result, the editor being out looking up
the returns with the boys, the local "devil"
took advantage of the opportunity to re-
ply: "There ain't no two hundred words.
Everything gone to hell."

Hasn't He Enough Novr ?
Chicago Mail.

Vanderbilt westward takes his way the
same as tho star of empire. He has just
cot a cinch on the Chicacro &. Alton rail
road. If Mr. Tanderbilt sees any other
roads out hero which strike his fancy he
will pleaso name them and they will bo
xaariiea "xaitenv'

CUT, hand, and wit outer
Bolting. Emery Wneel and Xin

BoppUe. SAWSIhinola atreet, ono square sooth
Union SUUon.

OA HO EMERY WHEELS.
STECIALTiaS OF

W. B. Barry Saw & Supply Co.,
1S2 A 131 9. Tena it AU kind of Savra repairs!.

THE SINKER-DAVI- S CO..

Saw-- li MacMnerr, Eipej anl Mtn,
ripo-Fittin- g and Natural-ga- s SuppUea,

111 to 149 South Pennsylvania Street

PATEHT SAY KILL COG.1 X1LFB.OYXD.

V itl, Drb!. Rapid, Iffeadv. Tlri D M4. Hlil hcl4frica tiaibwufiUu
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STANDARD

TYPEWRITER
It has been for fifteen years the STAND

ARD, and embraces tho latest and highest
achievements of inventive skill.

Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict,
34 Eaat Market SL, Indianapolis.

HETHERINGTON & BERNER
ARCHITECTURAL IRON WORKS.

Bollr. Sheet-iro-n Work and General MacMnerr.
lOto 21 Wet Souin surest.

ADAMANT WALL PLASTER.
TttJa nsv h a rAf an a t XTa11 T1 a afav Vnnvn t

the trad. Munutvctory at 1U6 West Maryland street.
IliDIAXiA ADAMANT irlAoTx.K UU.

COMSTOOK & COONSE,
xxmrwt r?iT 4 txt r vvrvni?xr imrinv Trrr Prt

Dealers in Iroo Pipe, Driven-wel- l Points anl all
Driveo-we- n tiuppUe. 1W7 and 1W S. ilerkUaa

FINE SHOW-CASE- S.

WILLIAM WIEQEL.
MANUTACTOBT, No. 0 West Louisiana street.

WEBB. JAMISON & CO..
Honae-moTer- s. of experience. Frame or brick honaes.
eafes or heavy machinery, carefully transferred. Tel-epho- ne

3516. Malu office at Meridian Coal and Wood-yar- d,

South Meridian, and Branch Ottice, 105
North Delaware street.

Nordyke & Marmon Co. JEstab. 1831
FOUNDERS AND MACHINISTS

MILL AXD KLKVATOB BUILDERS,
Indianapolis, Ind. Roller MUls, M1IVII fftrtng, neltiDf, Bolting-cloth- , Oral

Machinery, Midoliag ai Htra,
Portable
frrntucfcrarda.

Mill, etc, etc Taau trotK3ax

RAILWAY TIME-TADL- KS

LINES TIIE DIRECT ANDPENTNSYXVANIA ROUTXS.
Trains leave and arrlTe at IndiaoapolU aa followi;

PAJiHAHDLK BOCTB KA8T.
Leave for Pittsburgh N. Y. 4:30 am, a.oo pm, 8:10 pm

M Richmond A Colambua 9:00 am, 4:00 nm
Ar. from K. Y. & PUUbg. 11:40 an, 6:50 pm, 10-.- pm

uommbUA, Richmond, eta, 9:40 am, 3:ao pm
Sleepers to Pittsburg and New York without chaugot

CHICAGO DIVISION.
Leave for Chicago and Northwest' 11 :tt am. 11: JO pm
Arrive Irom Chicago and Northwest &2& am, 2.15 pm

J.. 1L A L B. B SOUTH.
Leaves for Lcnls.

vllle A tha South 4.-0-0 am, 8:45 am, S.-2-3 pm, &23 pm
Ar. from Louis- -

Tle & the South 10:00 am, 1125 am, 5:45 pm, 10:55 pm

L A T. B. B. SOUTHWEST.
Cairo Express, Leave. 720 am
Vlnoencee Accommodation, Leave..... 4:30 am
Vinoennes Accommodation, Arrive..... 10:45 am
Cairo Express, Arrive 5:00 pm

PULLM LINE
--TO

CINCINNATI
DAYTON,

TOLEDO,
DETROIT.

Trains leave Indianapolis:
S:55 ft. m. d'ly , 10:35 ft. m., X:50 p. m. Vly C:33 p. m.

Trains arrive ai xmuanapous:
8:30 a. rn., 11:40 a. m. d'ly 3. 4:45 p. ra 10:55 p. m. d'ly

Only line with night sleeper, , ILanulton to De--
troiu

Ticket ofSce. ccrner Kentucky avenue and Illinois
street

EAST AND WEST.

Trains at Indianapolis Station.
Leave, going Kaat.7:00 p.m. 4:00 a, m, 10:40 ft. m.
Leave, going Wesi....7:i5 am il:15 p. nx, 12.

noon, 0:UO p. m.
Arrive, from Cast. 7:20 a. m. 1U:50 p. tx 4t25 p, m.
Arrive, from West tJ:30 p m, 3:40 am, 2:40 pm,

10:15 a.m.
Dally, City Tlcket-Offlo- e, 42 Jackson Place.

"TTAND ALIA LINT5 8II0BTKST BOUTK TO ST.
Y Louis akd tux Whht.
Trains arrive and leave Indianapolis as follows:

Leave for St. L. 7:30 am. ll:56am, 11.-0-0 pm, 7KX)pm
GreenoasUe and Terre Han to Aooom... ...... 4:00 pm
Ar. from Ht, l. 3:45 am, 4:15 am, 2:40 pou..... 6.-0-0 pm
Terre Haute and Greene tie Aooom 10:00 am

Bleeping, Parlor and Redining-chal- r Cars are run
m througn trains. For rates aud information apply
to tloket agents of the company or II. 1L DUI5J
avslstant General P&asenger Agent.

OBTAIN THE
FINEST FOOT WEARMADE:
Specially adapted for tender feet, ele-

gant in style and finish, being first-clas-a

in all respects. They

Will be Appreciated by Ladies who

desire fine Foot Wear.

All widths carried.

LOUIS SIERSDORFER
27 West Washington Street,

sole agent for Indianapolis

INSURANCE DIRECTORY

Society of New York. 8her"l Koraana'a plan of
pure Lie Insurance, unmixed with, banting, a
Bpectaliy.

5) ATS MY 8 8
CALL 0 OS AC0KSS

1 6 and 1 8 HiS4 Bi0C. UJ K
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in a good cause, and I would die for such.
I did it for the Kin."

"For the King onlyr he said.
'I did it for the King," she repeated,

"blnshingly. But do not tarry, Master
Ouivil.. I pray thee go, fori cannot conceal
thee here. Even our lumber-room-s are
Laro, and not the veriest mouse could shel-
ter here in safety."

The great hall was, in truth, almost de-
nuded of furniture. The pictures in the
gallery had. gone. The books had been
taken from the shelves. Scarce aught re-
mained but a table and some chairs, a settle
by the hearth, and the clock, whoso enor-
mous white face seemed to stare menacingly
at the two young people, and whose sono-
rous' ticking seemed to warn them that time
fned away, and that even now the feet of
the "pursuer might be upon the threshold.
Mistress Anne heard it and mado a fresh
effort to dispatch her guest.

"Master Quivil, I pray thee to go," she
Raid again. Tis beyond my power to con-
ceal thee here.'

"I will, I will!'' he cried. "But first, oh.
Mistress Anne, should I not wait till sun-
down? I cannot lly in open day. 'Tis little
more than 4 by the clock."

Sha followed his gaze to the clock's face
and hesitated.

"Mistress. I will depart at sundown.
Until then, my flight would command an
easy capture. Harbor me for these few
hours, sweet mistress, and I will be gone.
Thou knowest not what these few hours
are to me. But hast thou forgotten our
childish days! ' Hast thou forgotten when
we played together? That was a dear and
precious time, when the summers seemed
eternal, and peaco Beeraed to be every-
where, aod we little dreamed of coming
cs re and future separation. I was but a
lad, aud thou a little maid, and- - yet, inis-trec-s.

I called thee sweetheart. Dost' thou
recall!"

Sh did recall, and her pale cheek was
Hushed with a bright pink as he spoke. But
she did not reply. Instead, sho averted her
eyes, and after a moment, he continued
speaking.

T gave thee once a rose," he said. "Dost
remember? 'Twas June, a June so long ago
that it seems ike a dream. We walked
together in the rose-garde- n. I mind mo we
Lad escaped from Henry Dowdeswell, and
left him sulking. And I plucked a rose and
said. Take it. Nan take it as a pledge from
the unformed boy, that the gallant man
phall return to woo thee.' And thou took'st
it, sweetheart, with tears glistening in thy
Jrttty eyes, and thon didst promiso'to dry
its petals and fold them among thy
raiment, and keep them till I came back to
prove mj gallantry and to win thee, Alas,
Nan. I have come back. But my gallantry
is unproved, for the day is lost, and I have
i'ed. and how can I hope .that thou wilt
pmile upon me now!"

He cancht her hand and. kissed it.
"Ah, Master Quivil " j

Y lit not call me Jack, swec JoveT Dear
heart. 1 come to thee scarred and luckless.
I dare not offer thee my empty hand. But
eend me not away comfortless?"

"Dear Jack," she murmured, blushing,
'thou hast ever been in my heart,"

He caught her to him.
"And if happier days should come, Nan,

sweet Nan, when my hand holds a tri
umphant sword, and when the King
marches proudly to London, and when the
irav court gathers a gain, caver and statelier
than before, say. Nan, wilt thou take my
happy hand and sutler me to lead thee to
that bright court, which thou wilt bright-
en and adorn a3 a diamond brightens and

"Oh, Jack, thou speakest too kindly."
"Nay, mintress, I am thy humble servant.

I J nt wouldest thou thus glorify my
poor life?''

"Oh. Jack; dear Jack."
. But even as he pressed her to Ids breast,

S'jniethtng passing the window outside for
a moment obscured the one ray of light
which streamed through the shutter that
had been left ajar. The girl started
Jently aud withdrew from her lover's em-
brace.

"What was that?" she whispered fear-
fully.

"Nothing, my queen," he said reassuring-
ly.

"Nay. nay. Jack; some ono passed. Didst
riot see the shadow?"

l was old Diggon, mayhap, or thy
brother Toby."

"No, no." sho said in terror. 4lDiggon is
jn the held, and Toby watches from the
xorul. This is some one who has alighted at
th postern gate, and who comes through
the garden."

"'Ihen it is some one who knows the
House w en, near love a menu, uenke."

"Nay. There is no one. Young Master
Duwdeswcll alone hath come hither, over
and over again. But he is a traitor and
hath come here Bpyicg the land. And oh,
Jack, if he should come again, he comes
as thy enemy. Was he at Naseby?"

'He was, Nan. I saw the prickeared
rogue."

"It may be he. Oh. Jack, Jack!"
Whether it was Master Dowdeswell or

not, it was clear that it was some ono who
was acquainted with the ways of Fane
l'lace. For in unother moment the sound was
heard as of a handle being turned, and tjien
the heavy tread of one who crossed the
outer veatibul and drew near to the door
of the great hall. , Anne clasped her lover's
arm convulsively.

"Mr own love, thou must escape," sho
sobbed. "Through the window? No, no
He will have placed a watch. In the gal-
lery? Alas, not a jiioubo could shelter
there:

She looked around wildly. The footsteps
drew yet nearer. Suddenly her eyes lighted
on the clock's face.

The clock! the clock!" she cried in a
stifled voice.

Throwing open theeaxeaud holding aside
the penduiuu;, the motioned to (Quivil to

SCIENTtFIO

Manufacturing Optician.
8pectaclea and Eye-glasse- s fitted on the noat ap-

proved eclentlho methods known. Microeoopea
opera and Jfteld-glassea- , Telescopes, barometers,
Tnennometers. Drawing InaLruuents made to order
and repaired. Grinding ut leuaea tor prescrlptlona is
mj specially. No. t2 Last Market t., opp. .foAMince

TOES CITIZEN'S ODORLESS CO.
Does the best and cleanest vault work In the city,
on short notice. Olttcc, 13 Baldwin Bl'k, cor Del-
aware and Market sts. J. W. GILBERT, Mgr.

DR. L. C CLINE,
PracUce Limited to THROAT. NOSE AND EAR.

Office 4i East Ohio street. Itoara 0 to l'J and 2
to 6 p. in.

J. C. HIRSCHMAN & CO..
Manufacturers of Mattreasea, Dealers and Renorav
ors of Feathers. Our Renovator boat liie world. M
KorthNew Jersey street.

S AEE-DEPOS- IT VAULT

Absolute safety acralnst Fire and Burglar. Fine I
and onlj vault of the kind in the dtata. VoUoeoiaa
day and nig lit on guard. Designed lor the saro-kee- p.

ingot Money, Bonda. Wills. Deeda. Abtrcti. tiUrer.
plAte, Jaweia, and Valuable Trunin aud raciutjce eto.

S. A. Fletcher TCo. M Deposit

John S. TARKiNGTpy, Manager.

NATIONAL BUSINESS COLLEGE
Academy ofshorthand. Tyie-wriUD- K and Telegraph,
corner Washington and Meridian streeLs. bond for
new annual catalogue. Address

L. A. UOmiE, Prli.clpaL

LUMBER, SHINGLES, ETC
HENRY COBURN, dealer In all kinds of Building

Material, Sash, Doors Blinds and Frames. Veranda
WprjUANLNiiJ'LL axd YABD Kentucky arenue
and Mississippi street.

CLIPPED OATS
Are the best, cheapest and cleanest of all oaU.
For sale in car lots or less by J. H. UYAN & CO.,
62 and 04 Eaat Maryland atreet.

Famous Oyster and Chop House.
LEE HANSHAW, No. 17 North Illinois street

Merchants' Lunch at noon dally. Oysters and gams
in aeaaon.

BRILL'S STEAM DYE-WORK-S

S6 A S3 MASSACHUSETTS AVENUE.
Dyeing and Cleaning Ladles' Dresses, eta, and

Geuta' Garmeuta, and repair aamo.

GEO. J. MAYER,
Sealfi, Stencil, Stampw. Eto.

15 South Meridian street, Indianapolis, Ind. Bend
for catalogue.

NEW YORK STEAM DENTAL CO.
From A, $3, f , f IX to

f,V) kt set. AU kinds of
fine dental work at reduced

kTincei. jane goia manic a
$l and upward, ttilref

'amalgam, &oc ana v&o.
TmUi extracted tor 3&o.

Teeth exuacud without
rain. All work warranted

at repreatntod. Fifteen yoara experience.
a. p. UEUUUN. Manages.

Rooms S and 4 Grand Opera-house- . '

INDIANAPOLIS STOVE CO--
Manufacturers of

STOVES AND HOLLOW. WAIlE,
bb ana 7 soutn Meriaian ireev.

Itorict Harvesting Ifc Co,

mJlXTti CTTttxas or
BINDERS, REAPERS AND MOWERS.
HeedQuattora for Indiana, lt57 A ItWE WaAhingtca
st LLaaapolla, Did. J. IL UEYVS'OOD. Manager.

SMITH'S DYE WORKS
ft7 NORTH PENNSYLVANIA ST.

Oeoti clothing claaned. drod and repaired.
Leslies' dreaea cleaned ana dyed.

BUSINESS CHANGES.
The general and local Insurance Rooms of

t DA UK will b changed to 83 and
85 Eaat Market St., June 1, 180.

PENSIONS
Kftw Laws, new Rnllncs. Ercry eoldler or sol-

dier's widow should eud to tb-- Old EtftablU'iol
Claim Agency of r. II. FITZOKItALDand getnl

pamphlet on War Claim. maMvl fr.a
No. OhU lk&t MarketaL P. IL FlTZGLltAU.
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